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The Capture of
Cateswell.

By ARTHUR DENSMORE,

Copyright, 108, by G, H. Richardson,

HAPPENED to be driving past

the rallrond stutlon when e
train pulled 1o, and from the look
of him | guossod who he wam, 1
don't go to the Methodist chureh my-
:If. but I'd beard them talking nbout

“You're the now minlster, aln’t you?”
sayn L “Well, it's a right smart plece
over to Middlstown, Get In and ride,”

“Thank you." says be, smillng quite
cordinl. “Mr. Boggs was to meet me,
but be doean't seem to be here,"

"Bogis got summoned o appear be-
fore the grand jury today to tell what
he knows about Jim Slisby's selling
Hauor on the sly," says 1, “and, coming
on hlm quite unexpected and be and
Jim always belug good friends, Mt
haired bhim up so's he must have for
got about you"

“Thoen It's surely fortunate yon hap.
pened aloug” says be, helplug Gates,
the station man, put his trunk Into the
back of the wagon,

He was a nles, pleasant spokon little
echap that dido't glve himself alrs or

nbout things common folks
eouldn't understand, and 1 cottoned to
him right off. But all at onee a borrl-
bile susplclon struck me.

“Hay!" saya I, pulling up the horwe
short. “1 see you come nlone, Are you
mmm?“

“No," says be, reddening some in the
face and acting kind of confused, “not
yotr."

“Poor little cuss!” says I as sym-
pathetle as 1 knew how, “"Poor little
cuss! You've got a mighty tough row
to hoe, and no mistake,"

He laughed out lond whan I sald
that.

“Now, why, I wonder?" says he.

“It's eany eonough to msee, I should
think.” says 1. "There's fifty-four ell.
gible femnled In your congregntion.
You aln't got all the privileges Bolo-
mon had, and you can't marry but
ons, When youo do that the other Afty-
three "Il get sore, and theyll go whis
pering around that your preaching

"SUOH PROPANITY AB YOURH I8 INEX.
CUBABLE"

aln't orthodox, That'll stir up a row,

and you'll bave to go looking for un

other job,"

“T'm afrald you're a bit of n c¢ynic,”
siyn he.

1 didn't think I'd sald anything that
gave him couse to call me a pame ke
thut, and I told him 8o,

“"Paln't o term of reproach” says
he. “It's merely n way of saying that
you ain't sentimental.”

“Well, I hope not," suys L

We wns Just going by the Holmes
place, and I canght n glimpse of Bophle
Holmes~that's forty-two If she's o day,
and she can't fool me on her age be
exuse 1 went to school with her-
peeking out from bebind a window
curtaln at us. A little ways fdarther
on, jugt as we was getting Into the vii-
lnge, we passed the Buxton twins
wsuntering nlong with thelr arms
twined real loving around each other's
walats, They're prefty stuck up, and
generally they don'tinotice me on the
street, but when they got a sight of
the minister they smiled most afable
and bowed and sald, “How do you do,
Mr. Souther?' llke 1 was thelr old
bachelor uncle just come back to town
after spending forty prosperous yoars
or 8o in the golden west.

"You see how It 1s" says I, winking
at the minister. "Flrst Umo they've
spoken to me in plx months"

I tancy you tend toward playful ex-
uggeration,” says ho as 1 sAt him down
at the door of the hotel.

“What?" says 1, suspecting another
insult,

41 mean.” says ho, “that yon po
more fun out of e than most of ¥
dn."

wwell,” says 1, "1 ain't anying bt
that may be so. bot before yon've heei
hiere long you'll find that I've slged the
aitaation pp! pratty neeutate,  And If
you feel like you wanted adviee an
time Jhat wing out, There aln't gohods
herenbopts thnt cun tp yon off ooy
atralghtor than 1 can.”

“Phatlk you" says he, waviug i
hand as he went up to the hotel, "Gon .
by, and T'm obliged to you for driviny
me over."”

*Don't mention It," says L

When I'd drove a lltt.tq ways up the

stroot and Cateswell had got tnelds the
hotel I saw Busle Ramsdell coms out of
Jim Jarvis' store rlght opposite, Bhe'd
boen In there, protending to buy some-
thing, just to got a chance to rubber at
the minister,

Waell, 1 come to know Cateswell pret-
ty Intimate aftor a lttle. T guess folks
had tald him T was that eonld
keep things under my
mndo quite free In t
He had to quit living at
a wook or two. Bill Twichel
it, swore so the parson couldn't
ft. Biil's got a volce that you can
over In the next townsbip
spealking as usual, and when
bo ralses it a Httle. 8o it
Coteswell any good to shut
In his room. Ho could hear it
Just the same. He gave BIll
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to about It. BIN got mad. He doean't
know half the time when ho swears
It's ay natural to him ss eating and al

mont o8 nadliral as
“Somaething's got to be allowed ¢
the Infirmity of buman natore, sir,

suys the minister, “but such ty |

As yours 18 inexeusable. It I not mere
Iy that it violatea the precopts of rell-
glon. It's against common decency.”

“If you don't llke 1t says Bill, “you
can move."

So Cateswell moved.

Ho done something llke the governor
did whon the county attorney resign-

ol There was about fourteen eandl

dates planning to get the nomination.
The governor didn't want to take
aldes, and so not to give any of them
an advantage over the others he sald
he'd appoint Judge Wilwon, it being
understood and sgreed that the judge
wouldn't be & candidate for the nomi-
pation. When the convention come to
meet, the jodge sald he'd found there
wins such n widespread desire to have
him continue in the office that he felt
be'd be whirking bis duty to the public
it he didn't necept the nomination and
that the convention would be shirking
theira if they dldn't give it to him.
Bo he's county attorney yot, and that's
more than fourteen years mgo,

Cnteswell wont on the same prinel-
ple as the governor, He figured that
because the Widow McLeod was most
forty, with a son golng on nineteen,
she wouldn't be a candidate.

“She's just like a mother to me,"
Cateswell says to me after he'd been
rooming at her house a little while,
“always cautionlug me about golng
out In wet weather without my over
shoes and worrying If T have a lttle
headache.”

I didn't say anything, just smiled,
But he eaught on,

“You don't think she's got designas
on me, too, do you?" says he,

“Wall, T ain't blind,” says L

But of course the widow didn't real-
Iy count, and It wa'n't long before the
race narrowed down to Busie Remick
and Ida Bargent. Busfe was n dark-
Ish complocted girl, with large, sort of
sorrowful oyes. Bhe was pretly strong
on book learning, though; could write
postry even. A real deep girl she was,
but not much at putting berself for-
ward. The Bargent girl was different.
8he was one of the light, fluffy halred,
rosy cheeked, blue eyed kind that ean
talk you deaf, dumb and blind fn ten
minutes. Of course In a way she had
an advaniage, not belng bashful, lke
Busle. But experlence counts for a
whole lot In a game like that. That's
where & girl’s mother comes in handy.
Mrs. Bargent was an invalld, and,
while she could post Ida nt home,
that wa'n't Ilke belng right on the
spot and whispering Instructions In
the gir''s ear at just the proper mo-
ment. Mrm, Remick was a pretty slick
eampaigner too. Bhe'd marrled off
three davghters, and she knew how
the trick was done if anybody did.

The fellows at the store used to lay
wagers on who was going to win,
Mokt of 'em gambled on the Bargent

girl, but I'd just shut my left eye and |
say, "You walt and see.,” Then they'd | 8he put one hand en Cateswell's shoul- |

:

*T've got to have it over with"” says
he. “I'm longing for, & quiet domestic

retront of my own, and, besides, the |

thing's getting on my nerves and wor-

rylig me so's 1 can't wloep nights,”
Wall, right at the outset Mrs. Remiek

slipped up. Bhe took so much time

was fond of, not to wention sdvising

.| Busle, that she and Suske didn't show

up at the chureh till just as the last
barge was rendy to lenve, And Ida
Sargent and the minlster had gone in
the first one. That didn't worry Mes.
Remick much, though, because she
know, of course, Cateswell wouldn't

“Lowcn's neapy "

well or the Bargent girl, Some of the
folks she asked fArst said they didn't
know where the minlster was, just to
tease ber, But in a little while she lo-
cited him. There he was ln a rowboat
with Ida’ SBargent, clear out in the mid-
dle of the lake, and Susie's long dls-
tance soprano sending “Oh, Promise
Me!" across the water, For a minute
Mre. Remick thonght 'twas all over.
But sbe don't glve up easy. 8o she
Just made a trumpet out of her bands
and shouted out:

“Lunch's ready!"

“An't it rather early? yells Cates.
well after a minute.

“Oh, dear, no!" hollers Mrs, Remick.
“And please hurry! We're most fam-
Ished

You'd ought to have seen the look on
Ida Bargent's face when she and Cates-
well stepped out on the pler. Mrs
Remlck grinned. B8he saw she'd been
Just o time, Then she took Busle one
slde and talked to ber. I happened to
be passing, and I couldn't belp hearing
part of It,

“You've got to stop belug so tremen-
dous bashful, Susle,” sqys ber mother,
“You get him down to that bénch near
the swings and talk Browning to him
just ns soon's lunch is over and leave
the rest to me,”

Somehow Busle pincked up courage
to do It

They hadu't been sitting there more'n

five minutes before Mrs. Remick
swooped down on 'em from behind

got stulfy and say I was always put- | der and t'other en Busie's,

ting on alrs and pretending to know
more'n other folks and they guessed
I hadn't got no second sight and wa'n't
no prophet elther, all of which I took
good natured, not belng given to wor
rylong.

Cateswell used to talk the situation |
! all o mistake she smothered him with

over with me quite frank,

“T belleve I could be happy with el
ther of 'em," he'd say. “In fact, I'm
quite sure of It. But I can't make up
my mind which to choose, Miss Re-
mick appedls to the intellectunl alde of
me; but, on the other hand, T like Miss
Bargent's vivacity and ber unfalling
good nature,"

I thought to myself, “If you'd heard
Ida go jnwing around the bouse lke
some of the nelghbors have you'd
change your notlon about her unfall-
fog good nature” But I didn't con-
slder It any part of my business to
butt in and spoll 1de's game, so I kept
my mouth shut about It

“Flip up a cent,” 1 says, "“That's the
eaniest way to settle it."

“l couldn't think of treating such &
matter in a Alppant way,” says he.

8o things ran along that fashion till
the day of the Sunday school plenie.
"Twias held over to Hexbam lake that
yoar, In them days everybody went
to the Bunday school plenle, old ¢odg-
ers and all. Youd go Joltlng over
glx miles of not speclally good road in
one of them rickety old barges of Bill
Twitchell's, to say nothing of having
on shoes that pinched your feet and a
collar that balf choked you, and you'd
go meandering about among the trees
and got ploe plich on your best clothes
and get all wore out renewing your
youth by chucklng quolts and playing
baseball, and thens you'd come jolting
back ageln In the evening .slnging
“The Spanist Covaller” st making
boelieve yon wi'n't tireder "n you would
havesbeen If you'd stayed at home and
mowdl grisa.

There wons a feellng around town
that Cateawell would propose to ohe or
other of "em at the plenle. He ownsd
tp as much to me the night befors.

|
“Let me be the first to congratulate

you," says she. “I have long expected
it. Bless you, my children!"

Cateswell was 50 surprised he
couldn't say anything for a minute,
and when he did find his tongue and
start to tell Mrs. Remick that it was

talk about how she'd always consid-
ered Busie just cut out to be a minis-
tar's wife.

“But you know'"— says Osteswell,
getting desporate,

But she didn't scem to bhear him and
begun saying how Cateawell was the
first man she'd ever seen that she
thought waa good enongh for Susle,

Cateswell gaw ‘twa'n't no use. He
hought of how it wouid look If Busle
phould sue him for breach of promise
and it should get Into the newspapers,
and the thought of 1t mude him chilly
the whole length of his spinal column,
80 he just gave np.

Well, "twas p'rups a week before the
weddlng that Ounteswell got confiden.
tial, even wore'n wsual, with me and
told me all about how Mrs. Remlck
had worked It

“You gee,” says he, "I'd finally de-
oided I'd marry Miss Sargent, and nat-
urally I—well—er—as you might say,
resonted Mrs, ' Remick's conduet, But
upon reflaction''—

Then be broke off short and run the
palm- of his hand thoughtfullike over
his forohead for n miuute or two ns
though he wa'n't quite clear how to
go on, Then he says quite pudden:

“Susle's n Bne gitl, Mr, Souther.

“Mighty fine girl," says I,

“Of course,” says he, sort of medl-
tating, "1 don't meun o cast no re-
flectlons on Miss Bargent.  She's a
nice givl too, But the mope I think of
It the mora 1 feer that, on the whale,
I'd ought to he grateful to Mrs. Re
mick for péndhlng “out nnd’ gathering
me In. 5o to gpenk. - You know both
pivle pretty well, Mr,
you've Il some more axpevience than
1 by, What'a your opinfon?"

Fate na yours,” says 1.
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T ot Are Dengeren e

Because you have contracted ordi-
nary colds and recovered from them
without treatment of any kind,’ do
not for a moment imagine that colds
are not dangerous. Everyone knows
that pneumonia and chronic catarch
bave their origin in a common cold.
Consumption is not caused by a cold
but the cold prepares the system for
the reception and development of
the germs that would not otherwise
have found lodgment. It is the same
with all infectious diseases. Diph-
theriz, scarlet fever, measles and
whooping cough are much more like-
ly to be contracted when the child
has a cold. You will see from this
Ithn more real danger lurks in a cold
than in any other of the common ail-
ments. The easiest and quickest way
to cure a cold is to take Chamber-
lain’s Cough Reemdy. The many re-
markable cures effected by this prep-
|aration have made it a staple article
{of trade over a large part of the
world. For sale by Frank Hart and
leading druggists.

Subscribe to the Morning Astorian,
60 cents per month, delivered by

l AMUSEMENTS.

Astoria Theatre

SUNDAY,
Oct. 11

EKLIMT & GAZZOLO'S
MELODRAMA

The
4 Corners of
The Earth

The Melodramatic
Hit of the Season

A SCENIC MASTERPIECE

A Pure, Wholesome Story of Con-
vincing Power, Embracing the
Gamut of Human Emotions

PRICES............ 23¢, 35¢, 50c, 75¢

e e

sSUMMER, DRINK

o * ff.

Unfermented Grape Juice
absolutely non-alcoholic
Concord.............6oe quart
Catawba..........00¢ quart

Welch’s Grape Juice
Nips.....ccccoslyseenminss 108

' AMERICAN IMPORTING (0.

JobaVox, Prer.  T.L mm _mm n-.'n-s
ASTORIA IRON WOREKS

GNERS AND URA
OF THE LATES? IMPROVED s

Canning Machinery ®Marine Engines and Boilcrs

CANNERY OUTFITS FURNISHED.
Foot of Fourth fitrest,

SCOW BAT BRASS & ROV WS

Iron and Brass Founders, Land and Marine Engineers.

Up-to-Date Sawmill attention all
mmhnaﬁ:’ w-«xmm:u -

Sherman Transter Co.

s Moved, Boxed

-

; THE TRENTON

]

First-Class Liquors [and(Cigars

@02 Commercial Street.
Corner Commercial and 14¢h. - ASTORIA, OREGON

THEATRE
Commercial and Ninth Street,

Tonight

A Daughter of Erin

THE ORPHAN
or
A MOUNTAIN ROMANCE
THE MASHER

SONG

While the Old Mill-Wheel is Turning
Trip

THROUGH SOUTHERN STATES

This Theatre is equipped with
the lateat and most improved electri.
cal Machines, Don't fail to see these
pictures,

———

ENTIRE CHANGE OF PROGRAM
MONDAY, THURSDAY AND
SATURDAY,
ADMISSION 10¢ Children S¢

THE GRAND;

STEEL & EWART
Electrical Contractors

PhonefMain 3881 ... . 426}Bond;]Street

You want the best money can buy in food, clothing, home comforts,
|| pleasures] etc., why not in education?

| BonkeBolier

i Portland's Leading Business College
[} offers such to you and at no greater cost than an inferior schaol

Owners  practical teachers More Calls than we can _ﬁll

Teachers actual business men  In session the entire year
Positions guaranteed griduates  Catalogue “A™ for the asking

|| M. WALKER, Pres. 0. A. BOSSYR*" AN, Becy.
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